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book, to give a true picture of the man I describe:
I have not painted an ideal portrait.
And now my work is done. I have written truth-
fully the life of this most remarkable man: I have
taken care to e nothing extenuate, nor aught set down
in malice.' I cannot more worthily conclude my
task than with the peroration of Mr. Hawker's visita-
tion sermon, already quoted.
'The day is far spent, and the night is at hand: the hour
cometh wherein no man can work. A little while, and all
will be over.' "Their love and their hatred, and their
envy, will have perished; neither will they any longer have
a name under the sun.' The thousand thoughts that thrill
our souls this day, with the usual interests and the common
sympathies of an earthly existence—of all these there
will not, by and by, survive in the flesh a single throb.
This, our beloved father in the Church, will have entered
into the joy of his Lord, to prefer, perchance, in another
region, affectionate supplications for us who survive and
remain. We, who are found worthy, shall be gathered to
a place and people where the strifes and the controversies
of earth are unnoted and unknown. ' Violence shall no
more be heard in that land, wasting nor destruction within
its borders; but they shall call the gates Salvation and the
walls Praise. There the envy of Ephraim shall depart
and the adversaries of Judah shall be cut off: Ephraim
shall not envy Judah, and Judah shall not vex Ephraim.'
Nevertheless, all will not perish from the earth. That
which hath done valiantly in the host will not glide away
into a land where all things are forgotten. Although the
sun may go down while it is yet day, it shall come to pass
that at evening-tide there shall be light. Moses is dead,
and Aaron is dead, and Hur is gathered to his fathers also;
but, because of their righteous acts in the matter of
Rephidim, their memorial and their name live and breathe
among us for example and admonition still. So shall it be
with this generation. He, our spiritual lord, whose living
hands are lifted up in our midst to-day—he shall bequeath
to his successors and to their children's children, the
eloquent example and the kindling heritage of his own
stout-hearted name. And we, the lowlier soldiers of the
war—so that our succour hath been manifest and our zeal
true—we shall achieve a share of humble remembrance as
the duteous children of Aaron and of Hur.

